THE GRATEFUL NEGRO

gown, which they perhaps wear but once or twice. In the
elegance and variety of her ornaments Mrs. Jefferies was not
exceeded by any lady in the island, except by one who had
lately received a cargo from England. She now expected to
outshine her competitor, and desired that the chest should be
unpacked in her presence.

In taking out one of the gowns, it caught on a nail in the lid,
and was torn. The lady, roused from her natural indolence by
this disappointment to her vanity, instantly ordered that the
unfortunate female slave should be severely chastised. The
woman was the wife of Hector; and this fresh injury worked up
his temper, naturally vindictive, to the highest point. He
ardently longed for the moment when he might satiate his
vengeance.

The plan the negroes had laid was to set fire to the canes,
at one and the same time, on every plantation; and when the
white inhabitants of the island should run to put out the fire,
the blacks were to seize this moment of confusion and con-
sternation to fall upon them, and make a general massacre.
The time when this scheme was to be carried into execution
was not known to Caesar; for the conspirators had changed
their day, as soon as Hector told them that his friend was no
longer one of the confederacy. They dreaded he should betray
them; and it was determined that he and Clara should both
be destroyed, unless they could be prevailed upon to join the
conspiracy.

Hector wished to save his friend, but the desire of vengeance
overcame every other feeling. He resolved, however, to make
an attempt, for the last time, to change Caesar's resolution.

For this purpose, Esther was the person he employed: she
was to work upon his mind by means of Clara. On returning
to her cottage one night, she found suspended from the thatch
one of those strange fantastic charms with which the Indian
sorceresses terrify those whom they have proscribed. Clara,
unable to conquer her terror, repaired again to Esther, who
received her first in mysterious silence; but, after she had
implored her forgiveness for the past, and with all possible
humility conjured her to grant her future protection, the
sorceress deigned to speak. Her commands were that Clara
should prevail upon her lover to meet her, on this awful spot,
the ensuing night.
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